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speak. In the second, 1 say to whom I mean to speak.
In the third, I say of whom I mean to speak. The second
begins here, 'And because often, thinking ' ; the third here,
' And I will say.' Then, when I say, * Beatrice is gone
up3' I speak of her ; and concerning this I have two parts.
First, I tell the cause why she was taken away from us:
afterwards, I say how one weeps her parting ; and this
part commences here, '' Wonderfully' This part divides
into three. In the first, I say who it is that weeps her not.
In the second, I say who it is that doth weep her. In the
third, I speak of my condition. The second begins here,
1 But sighing comes, and grief' ; the third, e With sighs'
Then, when 1 say, ; Weep, pitiful Song of mine,' I speak
to this my song, telling it what ladies to go to, and stay with.
the eyes that weep for pity of the heart
Have wept so long that their grief languisheth,
And they have no more tears to weep withal :
And now, if I would ease me of a part
Of what, little by little, leads to death,
It must be done by speech, or not at all.
And because often, thinking, I recall
How it was pleasant, ere she went afar,
To talk of her with you, kind damozels,
I talk with no one else,
But only with such hearts as women's are.
And I will say,—still sobbing as speech fails,—
That she hath gone to Heaven suddenly,
And hath left Love below, to mourn with me.
Beatrice is gone up into high Heaven,
The kingdom where the angels are at peace ;
And lives with them : and to her friends is dead.
Not by the frost of winter was she driven
Away, like others ;  nor by summer-heats ;
But through a perfect gentleness, instead.
For from the lamp of her meek lowlihead
Such an exceeding glory went up hence
That it woke wonder in the Eternal Sire,
Until a sweet desire
Entered Him for that lovely excellence,

